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A te Principium, tibi definet. = 


88 VI RG. 


Engliſhed, for the Poets; by Pops. 


Dulneſs | whoſe Good Old Cauſe 1 yet defend, 
With whom my Muſe began, with whom ſhall end. 
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HAT fafe and found in unpoetic Shade 
FT I fat, unbellow'd at by noiſy Fame, | 
Unblown by Critic Breath, producing oft 
Tremendous Maggots, feeding where they bred: 

Is the ſole Gift of HER, whoſe Hand divine 

Pats the fleck Brain of many a mighty Bard; 

Whoſe N ames I fain wou'd write, but fear the Worlt, 
All hail, propitious Dol xnss! (who, but yawn 
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And ſtretches with congenial Sympathy?) 
True Catholic thou art! thy fond Embrace': | / "__ 
Takes in all Tribes, firſt-born and laſt alike! 

Unlike thoſe Deities: in Spite ordain d, Het H 


Io damn all Martals hut our on ſweet e 1 
Thy warm old Cloak a Million can contain. 


Give, O ye eldeſt Sons, your Mother's due 3 1095 
Elſe, by this Magazine (which never more 
Shall wear the Form of Smock, ſtol'n from the Hedge, 
Where late it whitening hung) indignant! 


Swear to expoſe your Haunts. Neier let — 


That ſip the Dews of Bathos, blaſt the Donor: 
Not let the lawleſs Hand be liſted up me 


To daſh the Cup (ungratefull) in her Face!!! 


Bear witneſs, all ye wicked Men of | Wit, 
What hated Plagues await! the careleſs Head, lol ct) 
That, {pills unrighteous Rhine: fe ye then 
Provokg the. bloody fiſt of Ariſtarch, gut] eus, 
To rip, to gut, and hang you up to dy, 
Like Whitings, in the Windows of Fi g- Lane 4 


Or would you like to les | the quivering Phiz 2i] 


Of your dear Babe ſtuck. up in Fb len 
For Imps to pelt with ſtinking Wanne. [M7 

Ah! heed pe,nothing ? met ye never, late nod? 
Monſters that roam wann Pater-nofter 0 5 26H 
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ms 
Theſe, oft s Sun n bu 
Bark to the Goddeſs with opprobrious Yell; aut! 
Of Lays jejune,- of modeſt mincing Ode, 
Of Satire meek, of ſereaming Ox and Co, ln 
Of Diction uninflam' d for fatal Want 
Of Gin, high tar d by rich old Senators 11 
Securing to themes the heay ny OY 
Alas! alas that ſuch unheedy Clerks Nn 
Should e er have ſcqueea d Ill. luckꝰs lat Keſeryoi- 1 
The leaden Standifhv! ' fruitleſs Love of Fame 
And earth- born Pudding On unbroken Wing. 
As Wood - pigson br Partridge, did ye Ureùům 
To birrrrr in airl Be wiſe; 0 mortal Man . jo 
Soon, very ſobn, ſcel what your Wit's become't © | 
For ever nd for ever gag d and hound! i= 
Unleſs may-hap in Shep of tuck'd-up Knight 
The Leaves lie proſtrate, till the impetucus mw 3 
Supreme Diſpenſer' of their Doom, I” * 
Quick as Helbetiant then they catch — _ 
And waft his Afomatics many a Rood.” 
+ *Tis not alone the Writing Folks that . 
Pollution in the Eyes of weeping Vetſe. 
Nay, that were well to bear but up and dn 
There dwells an Animal, whoſe graceleſ Dam 
Has purchas d in his Vouth the Pagan Tones 
That Schools and . conſpire te make 
A In 
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In open Cry. Aye, there's the Black-thorn Hedge, XK} 
That tears the Shirt and-draws the Blood of Bards! - 
Ye Parſons, Doctors, Lawyers, Ladies, Beaux, . -/ 
Ye gentle Sons of Mars and Modeſty,, | 1 
When will your Bowels yearn on daily Pens, e þ 
That ſpin twelve Hours for one poor ſimple Aber ?, 
In form of Gravity, in Garb of Sheep, e 
The dread Delight of laughing at a Poet 
Forc'd Marches makes, and cuts off all Eſcape. - 
But me, whom Dulneſs' Milk-and-Honey Meals 2 
Sink huſh'd and quiet on Oblivion's Lap, 
No Hue and Cry of pilfer d Verſe invades. 
No ruthleſs Fangs of Rivals catch me u: 
And keep me panting from th' enliv ning Lag 
Of Alma Terra. Mighty Potentate s 
That rule theRealms of Song, I humbly Wd 
For Peace and Quiet. No Pretender 15 nt 
To break O er your fair Borders. Madneſs twere 
To war in foreign Lands, when here at home _ 
The ſoporiferous Goddeſs fondly deignss 
To ſooth my Slumbers with auſpicious Poppy. _ 
No roaring Bloods moleſt my Evening Hours, 
Athirſt for Song obſcene or ſmutty Tale. 
Such as the hungry Wit, in hope of Cheeſe 
Pours out unwilling by the Parlour Fire, 


Of unlick d Lord, of Conſcience and of T hs, fy 
Deteſtable, 
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Thus oft when Biyeas blows, pity 1 3 He ty 
sChinks,' Hil, Sleet or Snow, I've 1 
With chattering Teeth, with Lips of Kvid. Hue, 

With Back ſcarce ſhelter d by three dosen e, 

A Being ſing of Ciolir's cold Diſdain. PI" wy 

Whom ** the bars is form da © apt come, 
The gracious Saint wk Mendieants adore; 1 

Not all the wealth of — * we: 


|: at my Mie 
With rotten Footh. "Thus Moles make Wis on whine 
Amid the lc Cites Eich te 
Steps in to Sheer at Talents firetth'd abobe 21 44 
The Standard Inch. Toe learnt a Leſidn, prov proved! 
And try'd by Tune: „ E ür, and BY BEI * * 
No friendly Saws of frugal Cunning tel! 
That Poetry portends my ſpeedy Ruin. Fe een 5 rf 
No bitter Gibes of proud atid profp'rous Wits 
Conjure me to compaſſionate their Caſe, 
Nor drown (O pitileſs their PT n. 
Theſe Debts, grave Goddeſs, if Teber forget, 
While meet Remembrance hoards up | dread of 17 
May all ü the Quills of Gooſe-abounding Bram i 
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Be ſhar pen'd to a Point, and, far as where 
The Feathers grow? ſtack fairly thro” and: 


The Vitals of my Verſe 


May every 


 * Speedily will be publiſtied (Price Half s Crown). 
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y Captain pro and con 
Forſake the Field of Politicks, and 
His Arrows all on mel ſo Common Senſe 
May ſcape unwounded to Sr. 


A Panegyrick 
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